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Good Shepherd, bold thy rand 5 
wy ſturdier Fello than thy ſelf 


Lives not within the Lane! 
Nor a luftier Roiſter than thou art, 
The churliſh Shepherd ſaig: 
"To: tell thee plain, 357 Thieviſh Look 
Now makes my Heart afraid: 5 
; Fit fare thou art ſome Prodigal, ” 5 
55 Wich haſt conſum'd thy Store, 
. And now com'ſt wandring in this Place, - : 
335 To rob and ſteal for more. 
EEO TORI ET Hog Desm not of me then, quoth our kg. 
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e ; 2, . ; 5 3 725 Fe A Fires To well known lam 
. n 741 48 I'm r ). Probability of Trut üben 
Ale ir op, the only King, who has ſhag incog amongft his Subjects, to diſeouer their Hit - | The evilt hon art, the ce be; 3, 

* mours, -Afﬀettion, and Manner of Living. We have had ſome of our own, as well as ſeveral Thou go'ſt in Rags all torn; 
ER . Foreign Porentates, who have made a Praftiſe of it; and even this good King Alfred himſelf "1 LP " Thou rather from think to be : 
rende te have dont it, at a Time when the Danger was far greater than venturing 27 | dome Beggar baſely born: 5 of 
Swen andPeaſants. For the Danes having invaded England, and left bim (of the whole Nu)”. 125 - Bur if thou wilt mend thy Eſtate, | 
dh the Counties of Southampton, Wilts, and Somerſet, be diſgniſed himſelf, and enter “ And here aShepherd be 

their to reconnoitre their Strength, Manner of Incamping, &c* And having ſeen and At Night, to Gillian, my (weet wie, ; 
- learnt all be defired, be return d to his own Soldiers; Y and leading them on, they fell aware ab- Than ſhalt go home with me: 
© onthe Danes, and for that Year drove em out of the Kingdom. If be could do this, we may For ſhe's as good a toothileſs Dame, 
© "reaſonably ſuppoſe, that in Time of Peace he could venture himfelf amongſt his own Subjefts; As mumbleth-on brown Bread; 
Peril confidering how much he was belov/d by them all, and how little Riſque he ran amongſt ' Where thou ſhalt lie in harden Sheets, - 
then z for be was ajuft, wiſe, and pious Prince, of a very liberal Education Endowments uncom- - U pon a freſh Straw Bed. 
1 mon in thoſe early Das: And beſides the Arts of War and Government 55 nn pores - Ef 
>» the Sciences; and, amongit other, Mufick and Poetry to a Por #CFH07- Works of Piety were + 

57 bnt in particular, we are indebted to him for the Foundation. ef the Univerſit) of Oxford: 


And keep good Peaſe-ftraw Fire; 


2  Au< ee the petty Cavils and Criticiſms of ſome Antiqua iam, the Members o of Uni- As better Days require. 
verſity- College fill return n Thanks for him, as their Founder. This Prince was the Fourth Son of But for my Maſter, which is Chief, 


a Lord of: Newton-Court BEL 
He keeps, | ſay, his Shepherd Swains | 
In far more braver Sort; 
We there have Curds: and - 
Of Red Cow's Morning Mil; 
And now and then fine butter 4 Cakes, 
As loft as any Silk, h ; 
f Beef and reiſed Bacon ſtore, _ 
That is moſt fat and greaſy, _ 
we ha ve likewiſe, to feed our Chaps, 


. |. * King Egbert, of the Saxon Line: Mis three Elder Brothers reige'd fucceſſively before him; but 
all dying without Iſſue, he at length inherited the Cronn, reign'd Nine and Twenty Tears, ind! in 
tie Tear got, and was buried at Wincheſter. J have not hing more to add, than that I think 
tit Song one of the beſt Paftorals that ever was written in the Engliſh Tongue. I will not ſay, 

. that our Poet had read the Story of Baucis and Philemon; but thus much I dare aſſert, That 
in the Deſcription af the Shepherd and his Wife's Manner of Living, their Fare on better 8 | 
Sec. be truly comes up to the Spirit of Ovid, and does not fall ſport of Theoctitus 5 in — — | 
— 4 natural Way 7 expreſſing way. Thing in Words PO a Paftoral Song: Bs ons 


m Scalp; Tina hath Cheer 675 5 Store: es 


. "N Eider Time there was of Yore, + A hem gliband eaſ: 
1 When Gibes of churliſn Glen What then, the Shepherd ſaid? Th DE ONS - 15 33 N 
Were und among our Country works, Thou ſeem'ſt to be fore ſturdy Thiek, — 75 2 wilt Ys * N 
* 5 Tho no ſuch Thing now be. And mak ſt me ſore afraid: Fr 1f his Uſage owt elt wb FR 
The which King Alfred liking: well, Ver if — we 5 Dinner Win, : Boon 2 qo 4 oe" 5 ys 3 
3 1 
Forſook his ſtately Court, Thy Sword and Buckler take King Alfred hearing this Glee / 


And if thou canſt, into my Scrip 
15 Therewith an Entrance make. 
How Dick and Tom in cloured Shoony © 1 tell thee, Roiſter, it hath ſtore : 
And Coats of Ruſſet Grey, . "Of Beef, and Bacon fat, © 
_ Elteem'd themſelves more brave than ow” With Sheaves of Barley-Bread to make 5 Earneſt of thi 
t went in Golden Ray. 5 Your Chaps to water at: 2 ol ig 4 FE Shee 1 825 W F. | a, 
* Garmencs fit forſuch a Life, - Here ſtahds my Bottle, here my Bag, 5 A 22 his 2 le "op gies. 
The good King If thou can'ſt win them, o 5-098 hepher ds uſe to watc 


| went 
/ - His 'Wages.ſhall be full Ten Groats, 
Ragged and torn as 1 — his Back . | Aerial thy Sword and Buckler 125 For Service of a Veir; 


ang in 8 unknown went forth, 


To ſee that jovial Sport; _ The churliſh Shepherd ſaid, 


Was well content o he his Map; 3 ins. 5 
So they a Bargain made: 
A r round the Shepherd bare, 


—— = 
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oF The Beggar his Cloaths had rent. My Sheep hook is my Maſter, _ 5 1 8 
55 A Oy — Buckler good and ſtrong, Benedicir, Sth our good 1 8 Yer was it no 550 27 cap] Lad, I 
2 To give Jack Sauce à Ra It never ſhall be ſaid, GEES. For did th Mg > hits Yi quoth be, 


That Alfred of the Shepherd's H 
Will ſtand a whit afraid. CER ng 
5 foundly thus they both fell to IF . 
And giving Bang for Bang;  _ 
At every Blow the Shepherd g aye, _ 


f And on his Head, infleadof a a Crown, 
* . wore a Honmouth Gaps"; 

7 Thos coaſting thourough Somerſet hires | 
Near Newton Court he met 


25 Unto my Cottage co 


kKReceive a greater Su, 
55 Hereat the bonny King rew dude, 


8 6 . Sheep hock then, 


. SWF cou TOES PEN; E | Good Shepherd; in this fort; Bees 2 vg 
e 4 =o bir d me for Ten Groats, 
Alfred's Court. 8 e 


or Whig and Whey we have good — | 
And now aud then good Barley Cakes, | 


And o're his Head ha 


e, 
ile ſhould not, fora f Ive-month's Pay, 5 


Ia give, Old Wil, N | 


5 S to 3 — 5 5 4 
le was content, good King, e 


To fit the 3 Humour right 
In every kind of ls 

wit Patch bene, 
And Tar- box by bis Side; 

Be, with his Maſter, Cheek by Jall, 
Unto old Gillian hy "0. 

"Into whoſe Sight no ſooner came; 27, 
"Whom have you here, quoth Hes 

A Fellow, I doubt, will cut our fie, 
So like a Knave looks he. 

"Nor 7 18 old Dame, queth Alfred Araight, | 


Of me you don ey fear-3: © 


o ſerve you one Whole Year: 


So good Dame Gillian, grant me 1 | 


Within your Houſe to ſtay ; 
For by St. Anne, do what you can, 
Iwill not yet away. 
Her churliſh Uſage pleas d him flil, 
and put him to ſuch Proof, 
The he at Night was almoſt hoak's 
Within that ſmoaky Roof: 
_ But as he fat with ſmiling Cheer, 0 
The Event of all to ſee, 
His Dame brought 
Which in the Fire throughs ſhe; - 
| Where lying on the Hearthto bake, 
By chance the Cake did burn 


_ What can'ſt thou not, thou Lont, 0 th ſhe) And where the pla 


Take Pains the ſame to turn? 
Thou art more quick vo take it out, 
And eat it up half Dough, | Vs, 
Than thus to ſtay till t be enough, 

And ſo thy Manaers ſhow. e 

But ſerve me ſuch another Trick 
In thwack thee on the Snout? 

- Which made the Patient King, 
Of her to ſtand in doubt, 8 

Batz to be brief, to Bed they went, 5 
The old Man and bis Wife; 

Bos never ſuch a Lodging bad 
King Alfred in his Life ; 

For he was laid in white Sbeeps Wool, 
New. pull'd from ark Fells} - _ 
As if they had been Bells. 

15 this the Country Guile, thought he ? 
Then here I will not ſtay, - | 

Bit hence be gone, as ſoon as breaks | ER 
The peeping of next Day. 

| The cackling Hens and Geeſe EY 
And perched at his Side; 


© Where, at the laſt, the woickfal Cock 


Made known the Morning Tide: 


= up got. Alfred, with his Horn, 


And blew fo long a Blaſt, 


1 8 5 That it made Gillian and her Groom, = 


In Bed, fall fore aghaſt; 
Ariſe, not h ſhe, we are un i 
Thi is Night we lodged have Have 
At unawares, within our H 
A falſe diſſembling Knave: 
- Riſe, Husband, rife; he'll cul 
He calleth for his Mates: 


He would depart ouy 
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| | Thanks, Shephe 
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Before them more and more 


T chat an Hundred Lords and Knights 


All Tighted at the Door? 


WD of di All bail; all hail, good Kings * 


Long have we ſought your Grace. 
And here yon find (my Merry Men W 
Your Sov'reign in this Place. 


we ſurely muft be hang d . 95 5 85 ; 


Old Gillian | much fear, 5 


Te Shepherd ſaid, for ofing thus © 3 8 yy 


Our e; King Alfred here. | 
5 my ee 2 quoth Gillian — 


for me 
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Bar fill King _ 504 how nie Ber 5 5 5 FEE 7 
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1 theſe © ten Bones, I never. thought. . | 65 No : 


The ſame that now ſee. 


And by my Hook, the Shepherd ds ES 


* Oath both good and trae) 
1 this Time“ O Noble King, 


L ne' re your Highneſs knew: = : „ 


Then pardon me àud my old Wife, 5 1 8 


That we may aſter ſay, 5 = a7; 


| When ficſt you came into our Houle, - 
It was a happy Day. 

It ſhall be done! 
And Gillian, thy old Dame. 


ſerveth not much Blame: 


For tis the Country Guile, is; 85 IR 55 „ 


To be thus bluntiſh ſtill; 3 
laineſt e. . 
Remains the ſmalleſt I. 
_ And; Maſter, lo, 1 tell thee now 
For thy late Manbood ſhemn, 


Upon thee for thy owW3A; 
Suffice to feed them all: 


good Man, : And this thy 2 L will 


Into a ſtately -—biag 
Ss -- 


The Shepherd Tre King, 


A Milk-white Lamb, 8 ry Year, 


lt to your Highneſs bring; 


And Won my Wife, ükewiſe, 
Of Wool to make you Coats, © 
WI ive you as much at Ne-, re 8 


As hall be worth Ten Sroats 
| And in your Praiſe, my Bag-pipes ſhall 

, ſweetly once à Tear, 5 
ed, our renowned King, = 
401 kindly hath been here. 


- The next Time 1 come hither, - 
My Lords with me, here in this 4 $ 
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rd, Thanks, quoth he again: 


And Paſture-Ground, as much. a . 
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3 Shepherd Swain of luſty Li 

That vp and down did; E. 825 9 King Alfred's Sword cry Wang. | ES - To 9 the clouniſh ſeſt; 
Hie wore à Bonnet of Grey, His Bucklerprov' his chiefeft , 5 How filly Sots, as n 3 . ? 
1 Ae 2 i 4 5 e ap Ring Ae en 5 5 5 3 deſcent ar the OE = 1 x 

nd at his Back a Leather Scrip, as that the which Kin 3 

e mueh 22 Meat AS. | Ila no good m ner 2 28 ; 5G 0 R 7 H 4 4 PT 0 

God ſpeed, Hove e e tbe Ki, At laſt, * tbey had ſonght Four Hours 5 
come to be thy Gue And it grew jaſt Mid- day, 


To take of thy good Viet here, — And weary'd, both, .with right ge 2 d 
wy Aud e the belt 75 Oer. deach Were ny + N N e ow in 1 Sz 
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1 Win 5 merry . 323 
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